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And pay them "when you part.

Pol.                                       Sir, that's to-morrow.       10

I am question'd by my fears, of "what may chance
Or breed upon our absence ; that may blow
No sneaping winds at home, to niake us say
* This is put forth too truly :3 besides, I have sta^'d
To tire your royalty.

Leon.                       "We are tougher, brother,

Than you can put us to 5t.

Pol.                                 No longer stay.

Leon. One seven-night longer.

PoL                                          Tery sooth, to-morrow.

Leon, We 11 part the time between 5s then * and in that
I Jll no gainsaying.

PoL                      Press me not, beseech you, so.

There is no tongue that moves, none, none i' the world,     20
So soon as yours could win me : so it should now,
Were there necessity in your request, although
'Twere needful I denied it.   My affairs
Do even drag me homeward : which to hinder
Were in your love a whip to me ; my stay
To you a charge and trouble : to save both,
Farewell, our brother.

Leon.                         Tongue-tied our queen ? speak you.

Her. I had thought, sir, to have held my peace until
You had drawn oaths from him not to stay. You, sir,
Charge him too coldly. Tell him, you are sure                  30

AJ1 in Bohemia ;s well; this satisfaction
The by-gone day proclaim'd : say this to him,
He ?s beat from his best ward.

Leon.                                     Well said, Hermione.

Her, To tell, he longs to see his son, were strong :
But let him say so then, and let him go ;
But let him swear so, and he shall not stay,
We '11 thwack him hence with distaffs.
Yet of your royal presence I ;11 adventure